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OLD MADELINE., 


BY LUCY LARCOM. 
Over a crumpled paper in her hand 
Old Madeline wept. 
Dimly the candle flickered on the stand ; 
Up the dark chimney flared a smouldering 
brand; 
The whole house slept. 


And Madcline’s care had made that sleeping 
sweet; 
For all day long 
She pattered to and fro with light, quick 
feet; 
And while her broom made nook and corners 
neat 
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She hummed a song. 


A broken singing, thin and pitiful, 
And yet in tune 
With all that makes great lyrics musical. 
It stopped the children, hurrying out o¢ 
school, 
At night or noon. 


Now a quaint hymn; now “Jamie on the 
sea ’’s 
An anthem snatch 
That sung in far thanksgivings used to be, 
In savage days before the land was free; 


A glee or catch; 


No matter what—the children gathered near 
For all and each, 


Pathos of moaning winds through branches | 
} 


sere, 
Mirth as of waves that break in sunset clear 
On some lone beach, 
To-night she sat in silence. Every night 
For year and year 
Here had she cowered by the late candlelight 
Over the worn-out print, and biurred her 
sight 
Reading through tears 


“Wo one name, written on the list of “ Dead," 
Her tired eyes grew. 
Fallen in the march, pursuing foes that fled, 
Somewhere beside the road he lay, they said; 
His graye none knew. 


‘The tattered newspaper spread out to her 
A picture wide. 
Among vast alien hills the battle’s stir ; 
A death-bed where none came to minister 
To him who died. 
Aspot of green beside a mountain road, 
By warm winds kissed, 
Where strange large roses opened hearts that 
glowed, 
And over him their blood-red petals strewed 
Whom love had missed. 


For sweet maid Madeline had never guessed 
Ralph cared for her 
‘ave as a friend; while vainly he sought rest, 
Sure that no tender feeling in her breast 
For him would stiz, 


Ny 


And still his image buried she within, 
: Beneath her thought, 
Wondering what happier girl his heart would 
win. 
She a her vexing dreams in work-day 
ain; 
The war he sought. 


And after he had fallen, a comrade came, 
And told ber how 
Upon the battle-eye he bre 
Then Madeline said: 
shall claim,” 
And kept her yow, 


athed her name. 
“None else my hand 


With her no lighte 


. st wooing ever sped, 
No man m 


ight press 

A soothing hand upon her weary head, 

Or whisper comfort to the heart that bled 
With loneliness, 


For Madeline said: 


er “Ralph surely waite for 
Beyond Death's gate; 

AndI might miss him through eternity 

fates with one less loved than he. 

T too can wait. 


Py joining 


‘T could not bear another lover's kiss, 
Because I feel 
That Somewhere from 


bliss 


the hights of heavenly 


Tis spirit hither yearns, as mine to his, 
Orever eal,” ‘ 
This to her silent heart alone she said, 
: Hushing its moan 
aoe into her merriest singing strayed; 
7 declared, 4 cheerfuler old maid 
as never known,” 
Nor ever Was there 


* As her poor song worth 


nd Witchery 
Fro y stole 
a of een minors, in them had its birth, 
-_ Joy sprang kindliness and 
Her life 
Whole, 
apa; 


was whole, 
ae it seemed a fragment, rent 


Ow From its trae end. 
ward 
wi from deathless clinging reached 
‘er heart, a 
\Cadier ta 
‘t ° comfort for its hidden smart 
O all a friend, 
None 
og her tears save God and her lost 
Rony surely that dew 


tmemory rf . 
Avainst : wee soming fresh in fields above; 
es ‘i's bars he must have felt the 
That fluttering flew, 
0 Ih . 
i faithful, an unwedded bride 
Age laid jan Of Snow 
Do Ralph, gs on her head. She died. 
tide? Nd Madeline now walk side by 


The angels know, 





THE LADY OF SHALOTT. 


BY ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS, 

It is not generally known that the Lady 
of Shalott lived last summer in an attic, 
at the east end of South street. 

The wec-est, thinnest, whitest little lady! 
And yet the brightest, stillest, and all 
such a smiling little lady! 

If you had held her up by the window 
—for she could not hold up herself—she 
would have hung like a porcelain trans- 
parency in yourhands, And_if you had 
said, laying her gently down, and giving 
the tears a smart dash, that they should 
not fall on her lifted face, ‘‘ Poor child!” 
the Lady of Shalott would have said, 
“Qh, don’t!” andsmiled. And you would 
have smiled yourself, for very surprise 
that she should outdo you; and between 
the two there would have been so much 
smiling done that one would have fairly 
thought that it was a delightful thing to 
live last summer in an attic at the east end 
of South street. 

This perhaps was the more natural in 
the Lady of Shalott because she had 
never lived anywhere else. 

When the Lady of Shalott was five 
years old, her mother threw her down- 
stairs one day, by mistake, instead of the 
whisky-jug. 

This isa fact which I think Mr. Tenny- 
son has omitted to mention in his poem. 
They picked the Lady of Shalott up 


from that day until last summer, unless, as 
I said, somebody had occasion to use her 
for a transparency. 

The mother and the jug both went 
down the stairs together a few years after, 
and never came up at all—and that was a 
great conveinence, for the Lady of Sha- 
lott’s palace in the attic was not large, and 
they took up much unnecessary room. 
Since that the Lady of Shalott had 
lived with her sister, Sary Jane. 

Sary Jane made nankeen vests, at sixteen 
and three-quarter cents a dozen. 

Sary Jane had red hair, and crooked 
shoulders, and a voice so much like a rat- 
trap which she sometimes set on the stairs 
that the Lady of Shalott could seldom 
tell which was which until she had 
thought about it alittle while. When there 
was a rat caught, she was apt to ask, 
“What?” and when Sary Jane spoke 
she more often than not said, “ There's 
another !” 

Her crooked shoulders Sary Jane had 
acquired from sitting under the eaves of 
the palace to sew. That physiological 
problem was simple. There was not 
room enough under the eaves to sit 
straight. 

Sary Jane’s red hair was the result of 
sitting in the sun on July noons under 
those eaves, to sce to thread her needle. 
There was no question about that. The 
Lady of Shalott had settled it in her own 
mind, past dispute. Sary Jane’s hair had 


been—what was it? brown? once. Sary 
Jane was slowly taking fire. Who would 
not, to sitin the sun in that palace? The 


only matter of surprise to the Lady of 
Shalott was that the palace itself did not 
smoke. Sometimes, when Sary Jane hit the 
rafters, she was sure that she saw sparks. 
As for Sary Jane’s voice, when one knew 
that she made nankeen vests at sixteen and 
three-quarter cents a dozen, that wasa 
matter of no surprise. It never surprised 














the Lady of Shalott. 


and put her on the bed; and there she lay | 
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But Sary Jane was very cross; there 
was no denying that; very cross. 

And the palace. Let me tell you about 
the palace. It measured just 12 by 9 feet. 
It would have been 7 feet post—if there 
had been a postin the middle of it. From 
the centcr it sloped away to the windows, 
where Sary Jane had just room enough to 
sit crooked under the eaves at work. There 
were two windows and a loose scuttle to 
the palace. The scuttle let in thesnow in 
winter and the sun in summer, and the 
rain and wind at all times. It was quite 
a diversion to the Lady of Shalott to sec 
how many different ways of doing a dis- 
agreeable thing seemed to be practicable 
to that scuttle. Besidesthe bed on which 
the Lady of Shalott lay, there was a stove 
in the palace, two chairs, a very ragged 
rac-mat, a shelf, with two notched cups 
and plates upon it, one pewter teaspoon, 
and a looking-glass. On washing-days 
Sary Jane climbed upon the chair and 
hung her clothes out through the scuttle 
on the roof; or else she ran a little rope 
from one of the windows to the other for 
|adrying-rope. It would have been more 
| exact to have said on washing-nights; for 
| Sary Jane always did her washing after 
dark. The reason was evident If the 
rest of us were in the habit of wear- 
| ing all the clothes we had, like Sary Jane, 
| I have litttle doubt that we should do the 
| same. 

I should mention that there was no 
|sink in the Lady of Shalott’s palace; no 





| 
| 
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; water. There was a dirty hydrant in the 
| yard, four flights below, which supplied 
the Lady of Shalott and all her neighbors. 
The Lady of Shalott kept her coal under 
| the bed; her flour, a pound at a time, in a 
| paper parcel, on the shelf, with the teacups 
and the pewter spoon. If she had any- 
thing else to keep, it went out through the 
palace scuttle and lay on the roof. The 
Lady of Shalott’s palace opened directly 
upon a precipice. The lessor of the house 
called it a flight of stairs. When Sary 
Jane went up and down, she went sideways 
to preserve her balance. There were no 
panisters to the precipice. The entry was 
dark. Some dozen or twenty of the 
Lady of Shalott’s neighbors patronized the 
precipice, and about once a week a baby 
patronized the rat-trap, instead. Once, 
when there was a fire-alarm, the precipice 
was very serviceable. Four women and 
an old man went over. With one excep- 
tion (she was eighteen, and could bear a 
broken collar-bone), they will not, Iam 
informed, go over again. 

The Lady of Shalott paid one dollar a 
week for the rent of her palace. 

But then there was a looking-glass in 
the palace. I think I noticed it. It hung 
on the slope of the rafters, just opposite 
the Lady of Shalott’s window—for she con- 
sidered that her window at which Sary 
Jane did not make nankeen vests at six- 
teen and three-quarters cents a dozen. 

Now, because the looking-glass was op- 
posite the window at which Sary Jane did 
not make vests, and because the rafters 
sloped, and because the bed lay almost be- 
tween the looking-glass and the window, 
the Lady of Shalott was happy. And be- 
cause, to the patient heart that is a sceker 
after happiness ~ the little more, and how 
much it is!” (and the little less, what 
worlds away!) the Lady of Shalott was 
proud as well as happy. The looking- 
glass measured in inches 10x6. I think 
that the Lady of Shalott would have ex- 
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perienced rather a touch of mortification 
than of envy if she had known that there 
was a mirror ina house just around the 
corner measuring almost as many feet. 
But that was one of the advantages of 
being the Lady of Shalott. She never 
parsed life in the comparative degrce. 

I suppose that one must ve the Lady of 
Shalott to understand what comfort there 
may be in a 10x6 inch looking-glass. All 
the world came for the Lady of Shalott 
into her little looking-glass—the joy of it, 
the anguish of it, the hope and fear of it, 
the health and hurt—10x6 inches of it 
exactly. 

“Tt is next best to not having been 
thrown down-stairs yourself!’ said the 
Lady of Shalott. 

To tell the truth, it sometimes occurred 
to her that there was a monotony about 
the world. A garret window like her 
own, for instance, would fill her sight if 
she did not tip the glass a little. Children 
satin it, and did not play. They made 
lean faces at her. They were locked in for 
the day, and were hungry. She could not 
help knowing how hungry they were, and 
so tipned the glass. Then there was the 
trap-doorin the sidewalk. She became oc- 
casionally tired of that trap-door. Seven 
people lived wider the sidewalk ; and when 
they lifted and slammed the trap, coming 
in and out, they reminded her of something 
which Sary Jane bought her once, when 
she was a very little child, at Christmas 
time—long ago, when rents were cheaper 





and flour low. It was a monkey, with 
whiskers and a calico jacket, who jumped 
out of a box when the cover was lifted; 
and then you crushed him down and 
hasped him in. Sometimes she wished that 
she had never had that monkey, he was so 
much like the people coming in and out 
of the sidewalk. 


In fact, there was a monotony about all |’ 


the people in the Lady of Shalott’s look- 
ing-glass. If their faces were not dirty, 
their hands were. If they had hats, they 
went without shoes. If they did not sitin 








the sun with their heads on their knees, 

they lay in the mud with their heads on a 
ug. 

; “Their faces look blue!” she said to 

Sary Jane. 

“No wonder!” snapped Sary Jane. 

“Why?” asked the Lady of Shalott. 

“ Wonder is we ain’t all dead!” barked 
Sary Jane. 

“ But we ain’t, you know,” said the Lady 
of Shalott, after some thought. 

The peoplein the Lady of Shalott’s glass 
died, however, sometimes—often in the 
summer; more often last summer, when 
the attic smoked continually, aad she mis- 
took Sary Jane’s voice for the rat-trap 
every day. 

The people were jostled into pine boxes 
(in the glass), and carried away (in the glass) 
by twilight, in a cart. Three of the mon- 
keys from the spring-box in the sidewalk 
went, in one week, out into foul, purple 
twilight, away from the looking-glass, in 
carts. 

‘‘T’'m glad of that, poor things!” said the 
Lady of Shalott, for she had always felt a 
kind of sorrow for the monkeys, Princi- 
pally, I think, because they had no glass, 

When the monkeys had gone, the sickly 
twilight folded itself up, over the spring- 
box, into great feathers, like the feathers 
ofa wing. That was pleasant, The Lady 
of Shalott could almost put out her fingers 
and stroke it, it hung so near, and was so 





UT AS WE WERE ALLOWED OF Gop TO BE PUT IN TRUST WITH THE GOSPEI,, EVEN 80 WE SPEAK, NOT AS PLEASING MEN BUT GOD, WHICH TRIETH OUR HEARTS” 














Se rm 


SSO $y 








clear, and gathered such a peacefulness 
into the looking-glass. 

“Sary Jane, dear, it’s very pleasant,” 
said the Lady of Shalott. Sary Jane said, 
it was very dangerous, the Lord knew, 
and bit her threads off. 

“And, Sary Jane, dear!” added the 
Lady of Shalott, ‘‘I see so many other 
pleasant things.” 

“The more fool you!” said Sary Jane. 

But she wondered about it that day over 
her tenth nankeen vest. What, for exam- 
ple, could the Lady of Shalott see? 


“ Waves !”” said the Lady of Shalott, sud- | stood in the glass. And in the glass, ah! | well what they said. 


denly, as if she had been asked the ques- 
tion. Sary Jane jumped. Shesaid, “ Non- 
sense!” For the Lady of Shalott had 
only seen the little wash-tub full of 


dirty little hydrant (in the glass) spouting 
dingy jets. She would not have known a 
wave if She had seen it. 

“But I see waves,” said the Lady of 
Shalott. She felt sure of it. They ran up 
and down across the glass. They had 
green faces and gray hair. They threw 
back their hands, like cool people resting, 
and it seemed unaccountable, at the east 
end of South strect last summer, that any- 
thing, anywhere, ifonly a wave in a look- 
ing-glass, could be cool or atrest. Besides 
this, they kept their faces clean. Therc- 
fore the Lady of Shalott took pleasure in 
watching them run up and down across 
the glass. That a thing could be clean, 
and green, and white, was only less a 


| her arms (in the glass), where the waves 
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“Tt is all the glass,” she said. 


it. 
| hot, to keep them quiet, too. She had 
| closed her eyes, which ached, to close 


opened them, and said: 
“Tt is the glass.% 
Sary Jane,stood in the glass. Now Sary | 
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| Shalott, with her face hicden under the | were you struck? I heard the cry, and 
She was lying very still when she said | church towers. But I don’t think that | came. 
She had folded her hands, which were | she meant the lemon, though Sary Jane was?” 


Can you tell me where t"» blow 


But then the Doctor saw the glass, | prise. 
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vests at sixteen and three-quarter cents a 
dozen, sir; but I say before God there’s 
something cruel somewheres. Look at her. 
Look at me. Look at them stairs. Just 
see that scuttle, will you? Just feel the 
| sun in’t these windows. Look at the rent 
| we pay for this cre oven. What do you 
*spose the merkiry is up here? Look at 
them pisen fogs arisin’ out over the side- 
walk. Look at the dead as have died in 
the Devil in this street this week. Then 
look out here!” 

Sary Jane drew the Doctor tothe blazing, 
blindless window, out of which the Lady 
of Shalott had never looked. 

“Now talk of curin’ her!” said Sary 
Jane. 

The Doctor turned away from the win- 
dow, with a sudden white face. 
“The Board of Health—” 

“Don’t talk to me about the 
Health!” said Sary Jane. 

“T'll talk to them,” said the Doctor. ‘I 
did not know matters were so bad. They 
shall be attended to directly. To-morrow 
Ileave town”’—he stopped, looking down 
at the Lady of Shalott, thinking of the little 
| lady by the waves, whom he would sce to- 
} morrow, hardly knowing what to say. 

| “But something shall be done at once, 


| Meantime, there’s the Hospital.” 
! 


3oard of 





“She tried Horspital long ago,” said 
Sary Jane. “ They said they couldn’t do 
nothing. What's the use? Don’t bother 
| her. Let her be.” 
| “Yes, let me be,” said the Lady of 

Shalott, faintly. “The glass is broken.” 

“But something must be done!” urged 
the Doctor, hurrying away. “I will attend 
to the matter directly, directly.” 

He spoke ina busy doctor’s busy way. 
Undoubtedly he thought that he should at- 
tend to the matter directly. 

“You have flowers here, I see.” He lifted, 
in hurrying away, a spray of lilies that lay 
upon the bed, freshly sent to the Lady of 
Shalott that morning. 

“They ring,” said the Lady of Shalott, 
softly. ‘‘Can you hear? ‘ Bless—ii! 
Bless—it!’ Ah, yes, they ring!” 

“Bless what?” asked the Doctor, half 
out of the door. 

“The Flower Charity,” said the Lady 
of Shalott. 

“ Amen!” said the Doctor. “ But i'l at- 
tend to it directly.” And he was quite out 
of the door, and the door was shut. 

“Sary Jane, dear?” said the Lady of 
Shalott, a few minutes after the door was 
shut. 

“Well!” said Sary Jane. 

“The glass is broken,” said the Lady of 
Shalott. 

“ Should think [might know that!” said 
Sary Jane, who was down upon her knees 
sweeping shining pieces away into a paste- 
board dust-pan. 

“Sary Jane, 
Shalott again. 

“Dear, dear!” echoed Sary Jane, toss- 
ing purple feathers out of the window 
and seeming, to the eyes of the Lady of 
Shalott, to have the spray of green waycs 
upon her hands. “ There they go!” 

“Yes, there they go,” said the Lady c! 
Shalott. But she said no more till nicht. 

It was a hot night for South street. It 
was a very hot night for even South strect. 
The lean children in the attie oppustic 

cried savagely, like lean cubs. The mon- 
| keys from the spring-box came out and 
sat upon the lid for air. Dirty people lay 
around the dirty hydrant ; and the ymry ile 
wing stretched itself a little in a iiet 
way, to cover them. 

“Sary Jane, dear?” said the Lady of 
Shalott, at night. “The glass is broken, 
And, Sary Jane, dear, I am afraid I can’t 
stand it as well as you can.” 

_ Sary Jane gave the Lady of Shalott a 
sharp look, and put away her nankcea 
vests... She came to the bed. 

“Tt isn’t time to stop sewing, is it?” 
asked the Lady of Shalott,in faint sur- 
Sary Jane only gave her sharp 





acar?” said the Lady of 
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“They doring,” said the Lady of Sha- broken and blown in a thousand glittering | looks, and said: 


away the glare of the noon. At once she | lott, byand by. She drew the tip of her sparks across the palace floor; and then 


“Nonsense! That man will be back 


thin fingers across the tip of the tiny | the Lady of Shalott gave him a little blue | again yet. He'll look after ye, maybe. 


bells. “I thought they would.” 
“Humph!” said Sary Jane, squeezing 


smile. 


| Nonsense !” 

“TIv’snot me. Never mind. I wish it | 
| 

Jane, she well knew, was not in the room | her lemon under her work-box. “I never | Was. I'd rather it was me than the glass. | will come back again. But my glass is 


“Yes,” said the Lady of Shalott, “he 


that noon. She had gonc out to see what | sce your beat for glass-dreams. What do Oh, my glass! my glass! But never mind. | broken.” 


she could find for dinner. She had five | 
cents tospend on dinner. Yet Sary Jane | 
| what a beautiful thing ! | 

‘* Flowers!” cried the Lady of Shalott | 
aloud. But she had never seen flowers. 
| But neither had she seen waves. So she | 





| | 
dingy water on Sunday nights, and the | 


said, “They come as the waves come.” | 
And knew them and lay smiling. Ah! 
what a beautiful, beautiful thing! 

Sary Jane’s hair was fiery and tum- 
bled (in the glass), asif she had walked 
fast and far. Sary Jane (in the glass) was 
winking, as she had winked at the blaz- 
ing window; asif she said to what she 
held in her arms, Don’t tell! And in 





were—oh! beautiful, beautiful! The | 
Lady of Shalott lay whispering: “ Beau- | 
tiful, beautiful!’ She did not know what | 
else to do. She dared not stir. Sary | 
Jane's lean arms (in the glass) were full of | 
silver bells; uney hung out of a soft | 


nodded to and fro; when they shook, | 





wonder than cool and rest last summer in 








South sire.t. 
“Sary Jane, dear,” said the Lady of 


Shalott, one day, “how hot 73 itup here 2” I doubt, in my own mind, if you or I,| “I don’t see the children,” said the Lady but felt confused ; so many strange things | Lady of Shalott’s palace, were met and 


“Hot as Hell!” said Sary Jane, 
“T thought it was a little warm,” 


they shook out swectness. 
“Will they ring?” asked the Lady of | 
| Shalott of the little glass. 


they say? Come, now!” 


j 1 suppose there'll be some other—pleas- | 


Now the Lady of Shalott knew very | ant thing.” 


Very well! But 


Jane. 


| 


But she 
She sat 


“Nonsense!” said Sary Jane. 
did not go back to her sewing. 


‘Were you so fond of the glass?” | down on the edge of the bed, by the Lady 
she only drew the tips of her poor fingers asked the Doctor, taking one of the two! of Shalott; and it grew dark, 
over the tips of the silver bells, Clever | Chairs that Sary Jane brought him, and 


| mind! It was not necessary to tell Sary | }00King sorrcwfully about the room. 


What other “ pleasant thing” could even 


But it grew hot in South street. It grew | the Lady of Shalott discover in taat room 
| Jast summer, at the east end of South | of Shalott. 


Charity (bless it!) could not sweeten the , Street? | 
| 


very hot in South street. Even the Flower 


dreacfulness of that yard. Even the pur 


‘How long have you lain here?” 


ple wing above the spring-box fell heavily | asked the sorrowful Doctor, suddenly. 


upon the Lady of Shalott’s strained eyes, 


** Since I can remember, sir,” said the | 


across the glass. Even the gray-haired Lady of Shalott, with that blue amile. | 


waves ceased running up and down and 
throwing back their hands before her; | 


beach, and grasped for breath. The Lady 
watching them. 


them.” 


| they sat still, in heaps upon a blistering Shalot!” 


“But then I have always had my glass.” 


“Perhaps they'll do something about 
the yards; who knows?” said Sary Jane 
through the growing dark. 

“But my glass is broken,” said the Lady 


“Sary Jane, desr!” said the Lady of 


Shalott, when it had grown quite, quite 
dark. 


“ He is walking on the waves.” 
“Nonsense!” said Sary Jane. For it 


was quite, quite dark. 


“Sary Jane, dear!” said the Lady of 


“Ah!” said the Doctor, “the Lady of | Shalott. “Not that man. But there is a 


“Sir?” said the Lady of Shalott. | 


| man, and he is walking on the waves.” 


The Lady of Shalott raised herself 


| of Shalott herself gasped sometimes, in| “‘ Whereis the pain?” asked the Doctor, | upon her little calico night-dress sleeve. 


| gently, with his finger on the Lady of | She looked at the wall where the 10x6 inch 


One day she said: “There’s a man in | Shalott's pulse. 


The Lady of Shalott touched the shoul- | 


looking-glass had hung. 
“Sary Jane, dear!” said the Lady of 


“ A whatin which?” buzzed Sary Jane. ders of her brown calico night-dress,| Shalott. ‘I am glad that girl is down by 


suppose you mean. Among them young 


ing stones, 
you ” 


green shadow, like a church tower; they | “Oh! There’saman across the yard, I smiling. 


“ And what did you see in your glass ?” 


| ones, yonder. I wish he’d stop’cm throw. asked the Doctor, once more, stooping to 
plague on’em! See him, don’t mine “ the pain.” 


The Lady of Shalott tried to tell him, 


the waves. I am very glad. 
is broken.” 

Two days after, the Board of Health at 
the foot of the precipice, which the léssor 
called a flight of stairs, which led into the 


But the glass 


| being in South strect, and seeing a lily of of Shalott, a little troubled. Her glass had ad been in the glass since it grew hot. | stopped by another board. 


said the valley (in a 10s6 inch looking-glass) | shown her so many things strangely since So she only said that there were waves} *‘ This one’s got the right of way, gentle- 


the Lady of Shalott. “Sary Jane, dear? | for the very first time, would have asked | the days grew hot. “But I see a man, and | 20d a purple wing, and that they were | men!” said something at the brink of the 


Isn’t the yard down there a little—dirty 2” 


looked out of the blazing, blindless win- 
dow. It had always been a subject of sat- 

isfaction to Sary Jane somewhere down | 
below her lean shoulders andin the very | 
tecth of the rat-trap that the Lady of 
Shalott could not sce out of that window. 
So she winked at the window, as if she 
would caution it to hold its burning tongue, 
and said never a word. 

“Sary Jane, dear,” said the Lady of 
Shalott, once more, “had you ever 
thought that perhaps I was a little— 
weaker—than I was—once ?” 

“T guess you can stand it if I can!” 
the rat-trap. 

“Oh, yes, dear,” said the Lady of 
Shalott. “Ican stand it if you can.” 

“Well, then!” said Sary Jane. But she 
sat and winked at the bald window, and 
the window held its burning tongue. 

It grew hot in South street. It grew 
very hotin South street. The lean chil- 
dren in the attic opposite fell sick, and 
sat no longer in the window making faces, 
in the Lady of Shalott’s glass. 

Two more monkeys from the spring-box 
were carried away one ugly twilight in a 
cart. The purple wing that hung over 
the spring-box lifted toletthem pass ; and 
then fell, as if it had brushed them away. 

“Tt has such a soft color!” said the 
Lady of Shalott, smiling. 

“So has night-shade !” said Sary Jane. 

One day a beautiful thing happened. 
One can scarcely understand how a beauti- 
ful thing could happen at the east end of 


said 


Sary Jane put down her necdles and | 


| so sensible a question. | 
“Try ’em and see,” said the looking- | 


| glass. Was it the looking-glass? Or the 
rat-trap? Or was it— | 
Oh, the beautiful thing! That the | 


| glass should have nothing todo with it, | 


after all! That Sary Jane, iu flesh and | 


| blood, and tumbled hair, and trembling, | Don’t know what business he’s got down | 


| lean arms, should stand and shake an | 
| armful of church-towers and silver bells | 
| down into the Lady of Shalott’s little | 
puzzled face and burning hands! | 
| And that the Lady of Shalott should 
| think that she must have got into the glass | 
| herself, by a blunder—as the only expla- | 
nation possible of such a beautiful thing! 
“No, it isn’t glass-dreams,” said Sary | 
| Jane, winking at the church towers, where | 
| they made a solemn green shadow against 
| the Lady of Shalott’s bent cheek. ‘‘ Smell 
‘= and see. You can *most stand the 
; yard with them round. Smell ’em and 
| see! It ain’t the glass; it’s the Flower 
Charity.” 

“The what?” asked the Lady of Sha- 
lott, slowly. 

- ene Flower Charity. Heaven bless 
“Tleaven bless it!” said the Lady of 
Shalott. But she said nothing more. 

She laid her cheek over into the shadow 
of the green church towers. “And 
there'll be more,” said Sary Jane, hunting 
forherwax ‘ There’llbe more, whenever 
I can call for ’em—bless it!” 

“Heaven bless it!” said the Lady of 
Shalott again. 


“But I only got a lemon for dinner,” 





South street. The Lady of Shalott herself | 





did not entirely understand. | 


sa‘1Sary Jane, 





‘‘ Heaven bless it!” said the Lady of 


he walks upon the waves. S§ce,see!” 

The Lady of Shalott tried to pull herself 
up upon the elbow ofher calico night-dress, 
to see. 


“That's one of them Hospital doctors,” | 


said Sary Jane, looking out of the blazing 
window. “I’ve secn him round before. 


here; but I’ve seen him. He’s talkin’ to 
them boys now, about the stones, There! 
He'd better! Ifthey don’t look out, they'll 
hit”— 

“ Oh, the glass! the glass!” 


| 


| 


broken now, and lay upon the floor. 
‘‘Purple wings ?” asked the Doctor. 
“Over the sidewalk,” nodded the 
Lady of Shalott. “It comes up at night.” | 
“Oh!” said the Doctor, “the malaria. | 
No wonder!” 


precipice, which sounded so much like a 
rat-trap that the Board of Health looked 
down by instinct at its individual and col- 
lective feet, to see if they were in danger, 
and dared not by instinct stir a step. 

The board which had the right of way 


“And what about the waves?” asked | was a pine board, and the Lady of Shalott 
the Doctor, talking while he touched and | Jay on it, in her little brown calico night- 
tried the little brown calico shoulders. | dress, with Sary Jane’s old shawl across 


“T have a little girl of my own down by | 


her feet. The Flower Charity (Heaven 


the waves this summer, She—I suppose ' bless it !) had half-covered the old shawl 
, She is no older than you!” 


“‘T am seventecn, sir,” said the Lady of 


The Hospital Doctor stood still; so did | Shalott. “Do they have green faces and 


Sary Jane, half risen from her chair; so 
did the very South-street boys, gaping in 
the gutter, with their hands full of stones, 
such a cry rang out from the palace win- 
dow. 

“ Oh, the glass! the glass! the glass!” 

In a twinkling the South-street boys 
were at the mercy of the South-street 
police ; and the Hospital Doctor, bounding 
over a beachful of shattered, scattered 
waves, stood, out of breath, beside the 
Lady of Shalott’s bed. 

“Oh the little less and what worlds 
away.” 

The Lady of Shalott lay quite still in 
her little brown calico night-gown—[I can- 
not learn, by the way, that Bulfinch’s stu- 
dious and in general trustworthy re- 
searches have put him in possession of 
this point. Indeed, I feel justified in 
asserting that Mr. Bulfinch never so much 
as intimated that the Lady of Shalott wore 
a brown calico night-dress.]—the Lady of 
Shalottlay quite still, and her lips turned 
blue. 

“Are you very much burt? Where 


white hair? Does she sce them run up and 


with silver bells, and solemn green 
shadows, like the shadows of church 
towers, And it was a comfort to know 
that these were the only bells which tolled 


down? I never saw any waves, sir, but | for the Lady of Shalott, and that no other 


those in my glass. I am very glad to 
know that your little girl is by the 
waves,” P 

“Where you ought to be,” said the 
Doctor, half under his breath. “It is 
cruel, cruel !” 

“What is cruel?” ‘asked the Lady of 
Shalott, looking up into the Doctor's face. 

The little brown calico night-dress swam 
suddenly before the Doctor’s eyes. He 
got up and walked across the room. As 
he walked he stepped upon the pieces of 
the broken glass. = 

“Oh, don’t!” cried the Lady of Shalott. 
But then she thought that perhaps she had 
hurt the Doctor’s feelings ; so she smiled, 
and said, “ Never mind.” 

“Her case could be cured,” said the 
Doctor, still under his breath, to Sary Jane. 
“The case could be cured yet. It is 
cruel !” 

“Sir,” said Ssry Jane—she lifted her 
sharp face sharply out of billows of nan- 





keen vestse—“ it may be because I make 


church shadow fell upon her burial. 

“ Gentlemen,” said the Hospital Doctor, 
“we're too late, I see. But you'd better 
go on.” 

The gentlemen of the Board of Health 
went on; and the Lady of Shalott went 


on. 

The Lady of Shalott went out into the 
cart that had carried away the monkeys 
from the spring-box, and the purple wing 
lifted to let her pass; and fell again, as if 
it had brushed her away. 

The Board of Health went up the prec- 
ipice, and stood by the window out of 
which the Lady of Shalott had never 
looked. 

They sent orders to the scavenger, and 
orders to the Water Board, and how many 
other orders nobody knows; and they 
sprinkled themselves with camphor, and 
they went their ways. 

And the board that had the right of 
way went its way,too. And Sary Jane 
folded up the shawl, which she could not 
afford to lose, and came home, and made 
nankeen vests at sixteen and_ three- 
quarter cents a dozen in the window out 
of which the Lady of Shalott had never 
looked. , 
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| 
three two are in charge of a Hin 
Mussulman Female Normal School ; pe 
third, well versed in medicine, devotes 

to the case of sick women. By the “speed 
we ask some particulars about this seer 
Normal School? We believe it is altogether 


a missionary institation."’ 





Lebbles, 
A CONTEMPORARY says that Mr, Beech 
er’a paper (the Christian Union) has intro. 


| duced a department of religious poetry, from 


wiich this specimen production is taken; 
** Mary bad a little lanib, 
It drank cold water freely, 
And looked so innocently wise 
She called it Trace Greeley.” 
It adds that this sort of thing is not dim. 
cult, as the following will show: 
“ Mary bad a little lamb, 
A meck end gentle creature ; 
But soon itlearned to fight and butt 
And ther she cailed it Beecher.” 

The Troy Times, reminding its poetig 
contributors of the importance of perspi- 
cacity, begs leave to present the following ag 
a specimen clearly intelligible to the simplest 
mind: 

“ "Fis sweet to roam when morning light 

Resounds along the deep ; 

When the gent'e song of the woodbine bright 

Hushes the rocks to sleep; 

When the echo shrill of the moon’s pale beams 

Rolls up the mountain blue, 

Aud the steed neighs out his glittering shout, 


Tu whit, ta whit, tu whoo!” 


....A lecturer undertook to explain to ¢ 
village audience the word phenomenon, 
** Maybe you don’t know what aphenomenog 
is. Well, I'll tcll you. You have geen ¢ 
cow, no doubt. Well,a cow is not a phe- 
nomenon. You have seen an apple-tree, 
Well, an apple-tree is not a phenomenon. 
ut when you see the cow go up the tree tail 
foremost, to pick the apples, it is a phenom- 
enon." 


...-In order to conform to the present 





A kind of preaching 
A deep esteem for 

is spreading 
ake 
y may become preach- 


even 
my two sons,”’ 


it, if only they may be 
ools."" Better than 
and for «he Bible 
re calls for it,’’ says 
i¢ eame field, ‘this 


has arrived with his 
1., from South Africa, 
laboring for nearly a 
The changes he will 
nd, great as they are, 
ose he has witnessed 


loption. What has 
w psssing there has 
f a tribe, of people 


nd moral degradation 
he home, in society. 
f what that veteran 
t of God, Rey. Mr. 
21, recently said at a 
ciety in Exeter Hall: 
w that in the 
eatiered 

of mis- 
Bibles are 
> isolated towns 
he Bible and 






people, so that their 
from what they once 
low that the Word of 
nge men’s heart 
en, to make er 

it is 
tures sent forth into 
ut for mis- 
» I left the 
r a boy with 






emies 
of vast import- 


is so diflict 
Hef 














{a copy once; 


fashion of diminutives—Minnie, Vinnie, 
Lottie, and the rest—it is proposed to modern. 
ize the too severe scriptural names. Ruth 
should be changed to Ruthie, Boaz to Boozie, 
Hagar to Haggie, Job to Jobbie, and the 
Apostles to Mattie, Markie, Lukie, and 
Johnnie. 


....A drawing-master, worrying his pupil 
with contemptuous remarks upon bis lack of 
ability, ended by asking: ‘‘ Now, sir, if you 
were going to draw me, what part of me 
would you commence first ?”’ The boy, with 
a meaning look into his master’s face, an- 
awered very quietly: ‘‘ Your neck, gir.” 


....The Christian Register wittily says the 
favorite aversion of both Gen. Sherman ang 
Rev. Mr. Cheney seems to be in a word~ 
Whitehouse. 


...-A contemporary well remarks tha 
**a good sexton cannot be found every day, 
and the place he fills is not an easy one,"? 


...“* Was the Roman matron whose sons 
were jewel, a mother of pearls?” ‘* No, my 
child, the Gracchi were Cornelians !’* 

....There is no need of praising the pres. 
ent style of ladies’ dresses, for they are 
‘‘ puffed’? enough already. 
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SETTLEMENTS. 


Anderson, J. B., Presb., ord., June 13th, 
at Pulaski, Pa. 

ESaassiex, Ilenry 8., Reformed (German), 
inst., June 21st, et Deep Creek, Pa. 
EBell, Goodloe b., Presb., inst., June 25th, 

in Seventh church, New York. 
Brown, G. C, United Presb., ord., June 
13th, at New Vernon, Pa 
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kies are not yet clear. 
expedition of Adiniral 
x Low to open Corea to 
\d missions, as last heard 
in the smoke of battle. 
ider date of January 6th, 
of the American Board, 
number of hearers has 
y recent events; though 

better sort are more 
intercourse with the 
specially as to so pro- 
ining themselves to the 
ir. Goodrich and helpers, 
ave been making trips 
) several towns east of 
f them, January 23d, bap- 
, With his wife, son, and 
hering-in of first fruite,’’ 
“‘has been s source of 
csgiving.”’ 


irror, a Calcutta journal, 


and the Brabmo Somaj 
following, viz. : 


vernacular paper states 


lies have come from En- } 


Car ell, W. T., United Presb.. inst., at 
Little York, I. 
EdDaniel, J. J., Southern Presb., inst., May 


30th, at Edward's Depot, Miss. 

Edwards, M. W., Bapt., ord., June 4th, 
at Oglethorpe, Ga. 

Ejiliots. 8. W., Presb., ord., June 13th, at 
Woodburn, 0. 

Fit¢s, James H., Cong., of West Boylston, 
Mass., inst., June 22d, at Topsfield, Mass. 

Gillespie, J. H., Soutbern Presb., inst., 
May 27th, in Mason church, Bartlett, 
Tenn. 
EZenry, Andrew, United Presb., ord., ia 
Eleventh-street church, New York. 
HMlerrick, Mr., Cong., of Middle Haddam, 
Conn., ord., June 22d. 

Eiunter, C. J., Presb., inst., June 12th, at 
Dennison, O. 

Jenkins, Joln, Presb., ord., June 14th, 
in Sixth church, Cincinnati, O. 

Jones, David E., Cong., ord., June 2ist, at 
Roxbury, Conn. 

Sélime, A. L., ).D., Southern Presb., inst., 
June Ist, at Brandon, Miss. 

Moray, Alexander B., Presb., ord., June 
25th, in Fifth church, Cincinnati. 

Morrison, Marion, United Presb., inst., 
May 27th, at Amity, Ia. 

Paxton, John R., Presb., ord., June 17th, 
in Churchville, Md. 

Peters, George M., Bapt., ord., May 19th, 
at Penn Yan, N. Y. : : 

Phillips, G. H., Bapt., ord., June 4th, in 
Maury Co., Tenn. 

Reed, James Stuart, Presb., inst., June 
13th, at Chariton, Ia. 

Sampson, Samuel, Bapt., ord., June 2186, 
at Parksville, N. Y. 

Schwetel, E. W., Presb., inst., May 21st, 
at Athens, O. 

Sheriden, William, Bapt., ord., June 224, 
in Madison-avenue church, New York. 

Steele, Thomas E., Presb., ord., June 20th, 
at White Plains, N. Y. 

Stocking, William R., ord., June 19th, af 
missionary to Persia, at Westfield, Mass. 

Stevenson, Josias, United Presb., inst. 
June 13th, at North Buffalo, Pa. 

‘Puck, Benjamin F., Bapt., ord., June 22d, 
in Bernardston, Mass. 

Watson, W. A., Bapt., ord., June 19th, {a 
Marcy, N. Y. 

CALLS. 


Bartlett, Cong., of Jersey City, to Yar- 
mouth, Me. ¥ 
Crawierd, James, Reformed (German), 
of Mercersburg Seminary, to Bloomfield, 
Pa. 
Cruikshanks, James, Cong., of Spen- 
cer, Mass., to Webster Grove, Mo. 
Dale, James W., D.D., Presb., of Philadel: 
hia, to Wayne, Pa. b 
_—s m, W. H., Cong., of Bridgewater, 
Conn., to Orange, Conn. 
Elliott, 8. W., Presb., to Woodburn, Ia. . 
France, Joscph H., Prem... ot William 
Jewell College, to Lathrop, Mo. 
Gamble, Joseph, Presb., to Second 
chureh, Cincinnati. Ne. O 
Gibson, J. R., Presb., of Erkmanville, 0., 
to Manchester, O. te 
Hill, E. G., Cong., of Bangor Seminary, 
Waterville, Me. 
Knowlton, F. B., Cong, of Alstead, 
N. H., to Orford, N. H. 
Merrill, W. A., Cong., of Alfred, Me., 
Kennebunkport, Me. 
Mulcahy, Mr., Bapt., to South Bend, oO. 
Riinker, H. St. John, Reformed German), 
f Hawkins rn, to Hamburg, . 
~~ ey R. uM ‘Gong., of Maine, to An- 
amosa, Ia. — 
Smi "Charles E., Bapt., of Cincinnati, 
we ‘Toemeek church, New Haven, 
Conn. , 
Tayntor, O., Bapt., of Clarkville, N. ¥., 
to Fenner, N. Y 
Kaylor, Charles Pe 
to Mount Carme . 
Torrey, C. C., Cong., of Georgia, Vt., 
Charlotte, Vt. ‘le, 
Wirgin, Samuel N., Cong., of Somerviie, 
Mass., to Haricm, N. Y. 
| Wallace, Charles C., Presb., to Mahopac 
Falls, N. Y. x 
Wallace, Henry, United Presb., to Mort- 
ing Sun, Ia. 
Warring, Dr., Bapt., of Macon, Ga., to 
Atlanta, Ga. 
REMOVALS, 
Aiken, James, Cong., of Second ehurch, 
Hanover, Mass. u oO 
Bennett, Mr., Bapt., of Muncie, O. 
Ellis, Thomas L., Cong., of North Scituate, 
R. I 


Elgin, William, Bapt., of South-street 
church, Indianapolis. 

Evans, J. C., United Presb., of Four-mile 
chureb, Pa. 

Galvin, Edward Usley, Unit., of Pea 
body, Mass. 

Harding, A. F., Cong., of Center church, 
Machias, Me. Mo 

E. H., Bapt., of Jefferson, 5 
menirey Dr., uate, of Scotch church, 


New York. W. A., Presb., of Sewickley, 











B., Presb., of Bashan, On 


é ., of Islip, L. I. 
rE. Feat. » of Littleton, Mass. 
., Presb., of Bubberd, O. 





| e, George 8 
| Bmnich, G. aL, Cong., of Lenox, 


| DEATHS. 





thaca, N. Y. 


| Burdick, Henry D.. Bapt., at I = 


| wgiack, J. D., bapt., 77, of Frankfort, 
on ag , C., Presb., of New Boston, N. 


Frink, . oa 
ich, Charles, Presb., 94, of Penn 


Hs J 
Goodr 7 

., duue 15th. : a 
oan <4 ‘Bernard, Hebrew, of Cincin 


i, O., June 22 
pam... Charles, D.D., Epis., 6, of 
chester, N. 2- 
J nan Lewis, Presb., 45, of Solomon 
City, Kansas. ‘ 
1 geerscte, David, Presb., of Carlisle, P®» 





June 20th. 
MISCELLANEOUS. J 
osen 
y 7. 8., D.D., Presb., is ehos a 
age in Hartford Congregation 


eminary. is chosen 


Re . 33 ' d,N. B. ig 
ress object of civilizing | Curtis, Silas, of Concor Home Mis 


». Delhi bas been made ; 
heir noble energies will | 
yncentrated. The way in ; Middle, 
hropic ladies have divided | 


hemselves is exemplary. 


men will be looked after | 
‘le the third will visit the ; Potter, LE. N 


_ houses, Of the other 


secretary of the Free Baptist 

{ . 

aa Bot. D.D., petormel Daten, 

is elected to a professors ) 

| Testament exeyresis in Hartford (Cons 
heological Seminary. *" ow 

pee D.D.. Epis., of Troy, N- Y. 

sident of Union Collere- 








{ is elected pre 


JULY 6, 1871.3 
USE 


HELMBOLD'S 


Fluid Extract 


THE 


GREAT BLOOD 


Purifier 


\ 


PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAU- 
TIFY THE COMPLEXION 
by using 
HELMBOLD’S OATAWBA GRAPE 
JUICE PILLS 
AND 
HELMBOLD’S HIGHLY CONCEN- 
TRATED FLUID EXTRACT 
SARSAPARILLA. 
This is the time to use good blood-re- 
newing, purifying, and invigorating medi- 
cines. se 


HELMBOLD'S FLUID EXTRACT SAR. 


HELMBOLDS 


CATAWBA 


Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 





SAPARILLA AND -HELMBOLD'S 
oem | 
FLUID EXTRACT GRAPE JUICE | 


—— | 
PILLS ARE THE BEST AND MOST | 
RELIABLE. 


One bottle of Helmbold’s Fluid Extract 





| 
| 
| 
Sarsaparilla cquals in strength one gallon | 


of the syrup or decoction as made by 


druggists, and a wine-glass added to a 


' pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 


Diet Drink, a delightful and healthful bev- 


erage. 





The Grape Juice Pili is composed of 


Fluid Extract Catawba Grape Juice and 


FLULD EXTRACT RHUBARB. 


diseases 


i 
| 
| 





Useful in all requiring a 


cathartic remedy, and far superior to all 





other purgatives—such as salts, magnesia, 


etc. 


Helmbold’s Grape Juice Pill is not a 


patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 


vended ; but the result of ten years’ experi- 





menting and great care in preparation. 

SAFE FOR AND TAKEN BY CHIL- 
DREN. 

NO NAUSEA, NO GRIPING PAINS; 

BUT MILD, PLEASANT, AND SAFE 

IN OPERATION. — 





Two bottles of the Fluid Extract of Sar- 


saparilla and one bottle of the Grape Juice 


Pills are worth their weight in gold to 


those suffering from bad blood, poor com- 


plexion, sick or nervous headache, jaun- 





dice, indigestion, constipation, dyspepsia, 





biliousness, liver complaints, general de- 


bility, nervousness, wakefulness at night, 


costiveness, aud irregularities; and to! 


those sutlering froin broken and delicate 


constitutions it. will give new blood, new 


vigor, and new life. 


No Navsgea, No Gripine Pars, BuT 


MILD, PLEASANT, anp SAFE rn opEr- 


ATION. 


CHILDREN TAKE THEM WITH IM- 
PUNITY. 

THE CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS are 

done up with great care and in handsome 


bottles, and will surpass all those vended 
in wooden boxes, and carelessly prepared 





OF THE 


Complexion. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS 


EVERYWHERE. 


by inexperienced men, comparing with 
English and French style of manufac- 
turing. 


All of H. T. HELMBOLD'S Prepara- 
tions are thoroughly pharmaceutical; not 
a single one being patented, but all on 
their own merits. 


See REMARKS of the GREAT CHEMISTS AND 
PILL MEN OF AMERICA, 
WM. R. WARNER & CO., 
154 North Third Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 
H. T. Hetusoip:—E£steemed Friend:—We con- 
gratulate you on having the handsomest and at the 
same time the MOST EFFECTIVE PILL that we bave 
ever known for the purposes intended. 
WM. R. WARNER & CO. 
All of my preparations are meritorious. A period of 
twenty years has PROVED THIS to be the case. 
See remarks made by Benjamin Travers, F, R. C. 8. 
Speaking of those diseases and discases arising from 
excess of mercury, he states that no remedy is equal 
to the Extract of Sarsaparilla; its power is extraordin- 
ary. more so than other drug I am acquainted with, 
It is, in the strictest sense, @ tonic, with this invaluable 
attribute, that itis applicable to astate of the system so 
sunken and setso irritaole as renders otaer substabces 
of the tonic class unavailable or injurious, 


To dispel any impression or prejudice 
that might exist in the minds of many 
against my preparations, from the pub- 
licity given through advertising, and that | 
Tam and have been a druggist for a period | 
of 20 years, and more conclusively to | 
prove that, sce letter: i 


















[From the largest Manufacturing Chemists 
in the World.] 


NOVEMBER 4, 1854. 
“Tam acquainted with Mr. H. T. Helm- 
bold. He occupicd the drug-store oppo- 
site my residence, and was successfully 
conducting the business where others had 
not been equally so before him. I have 
been favorably impressed with bis charac- 
ter and enterprise.” 
WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN, 
Firm of Powers & Weightman, Mannfac- 
turing Chemists, Ninth and Brown 
Streets, Philadelphia. 





H. T. HELMEOLD will remark, in conclusion, that 
his rernedies are the result of long and careful study. 
The Fiuid Extracts have been before the public twenty 
years. The sale of them in that time proves their 
value All have becn benefitted by them who followed 
instructions, and to-day they stand ONEQUALED 
in the extent of thcir sale and UNSURPASSED by any 
Medicament in any Dispensators io the United States, 
not excepting a single HERB, ROOT, PLANT, or 
scientific prey aration, 





PREPARED BY 


| 
| 
H. T. HELMBOLD, 
B | j 
. . ° 
Practical and Analytical Chemist, | 
Crystal Palace Pharmacy, 594 Broadway, | 
New York, 
Palace Pharmacy, Gilsey House, Broad- 
way and 29th street, New York. 
Temple of Pharmacy, Continental Hotel, 
Philadelphia, and 10 South 10th 
street, Philadelphia. 


HELMBOLDS 


FLUID EXTRACT 
BUCHU 


HAS GAINED 


A 


World-wide Fame. 








SOLD BY DRUCCISTS EVERY-: 
WHERE. | 


CATHARTI 


AND 


PURGATIVE, 


HELMBOLD 


CATAWBA 


Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 


CATHARTI 


AND 


PURGATIVE. 


HELMBOLD 
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Grape Pills 
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CATHARTI 


AND 


HELMBOLD 


CATAWBA 


Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 


CATHARTI 


AND 


PURGATIVE. 


HELMBOLD 
Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 


CATHARTI 


AND 


PORGATIVE, 


prucciste EVERY- 
WHERE, 





SOLD BY 





THE INDEPENDENT: 


HELMBOLDS 


cluid Extract 


Sarsaparilla 


THE 


GREAT BLOOD 


Purifier 


OF TUE 





SOLD GY DRUGGISTS 


EVERYWHERE. 





PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAU. 
TIFY THE COMPLEXION 


by using @ 
HELMBOLD'S CATAWBA GRAPE 
JUICE PILLS 
anp 
RELMBOLD’S HIGHLY CONCEN. 
TRATED FLUID EXTRACT 
SARSAPARILLA. 


This 1s the time to use good blooa-re- 
newing, purifying, andj invigorating mea- 
cines, 

HELMBOLD'S FLUID EXTRACT SAR. 
SAPARILLA AND HELMBOLD's 
FLUID EXTRACT GRAPE JUICE 
PILLS ARE THE BEST AND MOST 
Ore bottle of Helmbold’s Fluid Extract | 

Sarsaparilla equals in s strength one gallon 

of the syrup or decoction as made by 

druggists, and a wine glass added to a 

pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 

Dict Drink, a delightful and healthful bey- 

crage. ss 

The Grape Juice Pill is composea of 
Fluid Extract Catawba Grape Juice and 
FLUID EXTRACT RHUBARB, 

Useful in all diseases requiring a 
cathartic remedy, and far superior to all 


other purgatives—such as salts, magnesia, 
etc. mae 

Helmbold’s Grape J uice Pill is not a 
patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 
vended ; but the result of ten years’ experi- 
menting and great ‘care in preparation. 
SAFE FOR AND TAKEN BY CHIL- 

DREN. 

NO ITAUSEA, NO GRIPING PAINS; 

BUT MILD, PLEASANT, AND SAFE 

IN OPERATION. 

Two bottles of the Fluid Extract of Sar- 


saparilla and one bottle of the Grape Juice 


RELIABLE. | 





Pills are worth their weight in gold to 
those suffering from bad blood, poor com- 
plexion, sick or nervous headache, jaun- 


dice, indigestion, constipation, dyspepsia, | 


biliousness, liver complaints, general de- 


bility, nervousness, wakefulness at night, 


costiveness, and irregularities; and to 


those suffering from broken and delicate 


constitutions it will give new blood, new 
vigor, and new life. 

No Navsra, No GRIPING Pains, BUT 
MILD, PLEASANT, anp SAFE In or r- 


ATION. 


CHILDREN TAKE THEM WITH IM- 
PUNITY. 


THE CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS are 
done ap with great care and in handsome 
bottles, antl will surpass all those vended 
in wooden boxes, and carelessly prepared 
by inexperienced men, comparing with 
English and French style of manufac 
turing. wae ‘ 


Allor H. T. HELMBOLD’S Prepara- 
tions are thoroughly pharmaceutical; not 
a single one being patented, but all on 
their own merits. 

See REMARKS of the GREAT CHEMISTS AND 
PILL MEN OF AMERICA, 
WM. R. WARNER & CO., 
154 North Third Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
H. T, Hetusorn:—Esteemed Frien®:—We con- 
eratulate you on having the handsomest and at the 
same time the MOST EFFECTIVE PILL tbat we have 
ever known for the purposes intended. 
WM. R. WARNER & CO. 
——/' @ 
All of my p’ \} are itori Aperlod of 
twenty years has PROVED THIS to be the case. 
See remarks made by Benjamin Travers, F. R. C. 8. 
Speaking of those diseases and diseases arising from 
excess of mercury, he states that no remedy is equal 
to the Extract of Sarsaparilla; its power is extraordin- 
ary, more so than any other drug I am acquainted with. 
It is, in the strictest sense, a tonic, with this invaluable 
ttribute, that itis applicable to astate of the system so 
sunken and yet go irritable as renders other substances 
of the tonic class unavailable or injurious, ae eo 


To dispel any impression or prejudice 
that might exist in the minds of many 
against my preparations, from the pub- 
licity given through advertising, and that 
I am and have been a druggist for a period 
of 20 years, and more conclusively to 
prove that, see letter: 


[From the largest Manufacturing Chemists 
inthe World.] 
* NoveMBER 4, 1854, 
“Tam acquainted with Mr. H. T. Helm- 
bold. Ile occupied the drug-store oppo- 
site my residence, and was successfully 
conducting the business where others had 
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not been equally so before him. I have 
been favorably impressed with his charac- 
ter a4 enterprise.” 
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AND 
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HELMBOLD’S 


CATAWBA 


Grane Pills 


THE GREAT 
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CATAWBA 


Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 





CATHARTIC 


‘AND 


PURGATIVE. 


HELMBOLDS 


CATAWBA 


Grape Pills 


THE GREAT 


WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN, © ( A T A RT 
Firm of Powers & Weightman, Manufac- | j 


turing Chemists, Ninth and Brown . 

Streets, Philadelphia. , | 

— | 
H. T. HELMBOLD will remark. in conclusion, that 
his remedies are the result of long and careful study. 
The Fluid Extracts have been before the public twenty 
years. The sale of them in that time proves their 
value. All have been benefitted by them who followed 
instructions, and to-day they stand UNEQUALED 
in the extent of their sale and UNSURPASSED by any 
Medicament in any Dispensators ia the United States, 
not excepting a single HERB, ROOT, PLANT, or 

scientific preparation. 


_—— 


PREPARED BY 


4. T. HELMBOLD, 


Practical and Analvtical Chemist, 


Crystal Palace Pharmacy, 504 Broadway, 
New York, 

Palace Pharmacy, Gilsey ¥ puse, Broad- 
way and 29th street, New York. 

Temple of Pharmacy, Continental Hotel, 
Philadelphia, and 10 South 10th 
street, Philadelphia. 


HELMBOLD'S 


FLUID FXTRACT 
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HAS GAINED 
A 
World-wide Fame. 











SOLD BY DRUCCISTS EVERY- 
WHERE. 
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USE 


HELMBOLDS 


Fluid xEixtract 


Sarsaparilla 


THE 


GREAT BLOOD 


Purifier 


AND 


BEAUTIFIER 


NoveMBER 4, 1854. 
| 


OF THE 





Complexion. 





EVERYWHERE. 





PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAU- 
TIFY THE COMPLEXION 


by using 
HELMBOLD'S CATAWBA GRAPE 
JUICE PILLS 
‘AND 
BRELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCEN- 
TRATED FLUID EXTRACT 
6ARSAPARILLA. 


This is the time to use good blood-re- 
newing, purifying, and | invigorating medi- 
cines, ce 
HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT SAR. 

SAPARILLA AND HELMBOLD’S 

FLUID EXTRACT GRAPE JUICE 

PILLS ARE THE BEST AND MOST 

RELIABLE. 


One bottle of Helmbold’s Fluid Extract 
Sarsaparilla equals in : ctrength one gallon 
of the syrup or decoction as made by 
druggists, and a wine-glass added to a 
pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 
Diet Drink, a delightful and healthful bev- 
erage. pai e 


The Grape Juice Pill is composed of 





Fluid Extract Catawba Grape Juice and 


FLUID EXTRACT RHUBARB. 
Useful in all diseases requiring a 


cathartic remedy, and far superior to all 


other purgatives—such as salts, magnesia, 
ete, a 

Helmbold’s Grape Juice Pill is not a 
patented pill, put up ¢ as those ordinarily 
vended ; but the result of ten years’ experi- 
menting and great ‘care in preparation. 
SAFE FOR AND TAKEN BY CHIL- 

DREN. 

NO NAUSEA, NO GRIPING PAINS; 

BUT MILD, PLEASANT, AND SAFE 

IN OPERATION. « 

Two bottles of the Fluid Extract of Sar- 
saparilla and one bottle of the Grape Juice 


Pills are worth their weight in gold to 


those suffering from bad blood, poor com- 





plexion, sick or nervous headache, jaun 


dice, indigestion, constipation, dyspepsia. 
biliousness, liver complaints, general de- 
bility, nervousness, wakefulness at night, 
costiveness, and jrregularities ; and to 
those suffering from broken and delicate 


constitutions it will give new blood, new 





ne ee <a mh ae 


vigor, and new life. 


No Navsea, NO Gririne Pars, BUT 
MILD, PLEASANT, anp SAFE In oPEr- 


ATION. 
CHILDREN TAKE TIIEM WITH IM- 
PUNITY. 


THE CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS are 
done up with great care and in handsome 
bottles, and will surpass all those vended 
in wooden boxes, and carelessly prepared 
by inexperienced men, comparing with 
English and French style of manufac 
turing 


Allof H. T. HELMBOLD’S Prepara- 
tions are thoroughly pharmaccutical; not 
a single one being patented, but all on 
their own merits. 

See REMARKS of the GREAT CHEMISTS AND 
PILL MEN OF AMERICA, 

WM. R. WARNER & CO., 
364 North Third Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

. T. Hatusotp:—LZeteemed Friend :—We con- 
gratulate you on having the handsomest and at the 
same time the MOST EFFECTIVE PILL that we have 
ever known for the purposes intended. 
e WM. R. WARNER & CO. 





' twenty years has PROVED THIS to be the case. 


| bold. He occupied the drug-store oppo- 


All of my preparations are meritorious, A period of | 


See remarks made by Benjamin Travers, F. R, C. &. 
| Speaking of those diseases and diseases arising from 
excess of mercury, he states that no remedy is equal 
j tothe Extract of Sarsaparilla; its power is extraordin- 

ary, moreso than any other drug I am acquainted with. 
It is, in the strictest sense, a tonic, with this invaluable 
attribute, that it is applicable to astate of the system so 
sunken and yet 60 irritable as renders other substances 
of the tonic class unavailable or injurious, 


To dispel any impression or prejudice 
that might exist in the minds of many 
against my preparations, from the pub- 

: licity given through advertising, and that 
I am and have been a druggist for a period 
of 20 years, and more conclusively to 
prove that, see letter: 





[From the largest Manufacturing Chemists 
in the World.] 


“Tam acquainted with Mr. H. T. Helm- 


site my residence, and was successfully 
‘ conducting the business where others had 
‘ not been equally ec before him. I have 
‘ been favorably impressed with bis charac- 
{ ter and enterprise.” 
~» WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN, 





Firm of Powers & Le oe Manufac- 
turing ‘Chemists, Ninth and Brown 
Streets, Philadelphia. | 


oni | 

8. T. HELMBOLD will remark, in conctusion, tha! 
his remedies are the result of long and careful stu; 
The Fluid Extracts have been before the public twenty | 
years. The sale of them in that time proves their | 
value. All have been benefitted by them who followed | 
instructions, and to-day they etand UNEQUALED | 
in the extent of their sale and UNSURPASSED by any 
Medicament in any Dispensatory in the United States, 
not excepting a single HERB, ROOT, PLANT, or 
scientific preparation, 


PREPARED BY 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


Crystal Palace Pharmacy, 594 Broadway, 
New York. 

Palace Pharmacy, Gilsey House, Broad- 
way and 29th street, New York. 

Temple of Pharmacy, Continental Hotel, 
Philadelphia, and 10 South 10th 
street, Philadelphia. 
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